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CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

*Then the nvoels yourst

“The direvtors will bhe

“Hit you were buving shares this
morming.”

“A mere optleal Hiasion, Wilton, 1
witd In fact & peller: tor | had shares to
Bpure.”

YIE was o very good Imliation,

“Ldont wonder you were taken in,
my boy.  Decher was fooled 1o the
tune of about $1.000,000 this morning.
1 thought §t was tather neat for a
clean-ap.”

I thonght s0, oo, and the King of
the Kireet smiled at my exclamatlons
over Ry eleverness, Thit my congt-
ulathind were eot short #g @ gl
dark mun pressed his way to the curs
ner whore we stood, and whispered in
Doddvidee Knapp's enr,

Witk hie sure?" aehicd the King of
thie Hireet

Those were s exact words,”

“When was this?

"Not five minutes ago”

“Hun 1o Coswell's, Tell him to wait
Lor me”

The messengor darted off and we
followed briskly, Caswoll, 1 founid,
was an attorney, and we were Jod at
once (o the Inner oflice,

“Uotid In with me” shld my om-
ployer. "1 expect | shall need you,
and v will gave explaontions.”

The lawyer was a till, thin man,
with chalky, expressionless features,
but his eyes gave e to hig face with
thelr keen, almost brilliant, vision,

“Decker's playing the Joker,” said
the King of the Street. “I've beaten
him In the market, but he's going to
make & lagt play with the divectors.
There's a meeting ealled for 12:30,
They gre going to give him a two
years' contraet for wmilling, and they
talk of declaring 20,000 shares of my
stock Invalld,”

“How many directors
gL’

“Two-—Ruarber and mysclf,
thinks he has Harber."

“Then you want an Injunetion?”

li\.{"ll‘

The lawyer looked at his watch.

“The meetlug It at 12:30. Hm.
You'll have to hold them for hall an
hour—maybe an hour.”

“Make it half an hour,” growled
Doddidge Knapp. *“Just remember
that time is worth $1,000 n second till
taat Injunction I8 merved.”

He went out withouwt another word,
and there wag a comr ‘lon of clerks
a5 wo left.

“How's your merve, Wilton?" in-
quired the King of tL: Street calmly.
“Are you ready for some hot work?"

“Quite ready.”

“Have you a revolver about you?"

"Yﬂ."

“Very good 1 don’t want you to
kill any voé; bot It may come in handy
ne nu evidence of yvour good latem:
Uous "

have you

Decker

e
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turted the key in the loek. “Open that
door again!™

“No you don't, Storey, came the
flerce grow! from the throat of the
Wolf, “Your game is up.”

“The devil 1t §8!™ eried Storey, mak-
ing dagh past Dodidridge Knapp dnd
coming with a rush stralght for me,

“Stop him!™ roared my employer.

I sorang forward and grappled Mr.
Storey, but | found him rather a large
contract, for 1 had 1o favor my left
arm. Then he suddenly turned Hmp
and rolled to the floor, his head thump-
ing nolsily on a corner of the desk.

Doddridge Knapp coolly laid a hard
rubiber ruler down on the desk and [
recognized the source of Mr, Storey's
discomfiture.

“I reckon he's safe for a bit” he
growled. “Hulloo, what's thig?"

1 noted a very pale yonng man in

the doorway of the secretary’s oflice,
apparently doubtful whether he should
attempt to raige an alarm or hide,
* “You go back in your room and
mind your own business, Dodsom,”
said the King of the Street. “Go!™ he
growled flercely, ns the young man
still hesitated. “You know | can make
or break rou."

The young man disappeared and 1
clnged and locked the door on him.

“There they come,” sald I, as steps
sonnded In the hall

“Stand by the door and keep them
out,” whispered my employer. "1
see that Storey doesn't get up. Keep
silll now, Every minute we gain 2
worth §10.000."

1 took station by the door as the

knob was tried. More steps were

neard, and the knoh was tried again,
Thea the deor was shuken and ple
resque comments were made on the
dilatary president,

Dodidridge Knapp looked grim, bt
sorene, as be sat on the degk with
lis fost on the protstrate Storey. |
bresithed anftly, and listened to the
rising complajnrs from without,

There were thumps and kicks oun
the door, and at jast a volee roared:

“What dre you walting for? Break
it in'*

A crash followed. and the ground-
glass upper seetion of the door fell in
fragments,

“I beg your pardon, gentlemen,” 1
gufd, ns & mun put his hand through
the opening, “This revolver is loaded,
and the first man to come through
there will get a little cold lead in
I

There wis a panse and then a storm
of onths.

‘et o there!” eried Decker's vales
frem the year. “What are you afrald
H: ..III

“Fle's got o gun”

Well, got in, thres o four of You
at onoe. e can’t shoat you all”

This spirited adviee did not scem to
find favor with the frontrank men,
and the enemy tetlred for consuity
ton. AL last & meksénger came for-
witrd,

“What do you wini?" he asked,

"I want you 1o keep ont."”

“Who g he? ashed Docker's voice,

There's another one there,” erled
another yolee, “Why, it's Doddrldge
Knapp!™

Peckor made use of some fanguago

not intended for publeation, and thepe
was whinporing
| folinwod by silenge.
l 1 looked at Doddridge Knnpp, sitting
eeim and anmaved, counting the min.
wtes t the dnfunetion should come
sudilenly aman bopnded through the
broken uppor sectlon of the  door,
1ot by his eampanions, and [ fonnd
wyself In op ograpple hefore T ocould
ral=e my revalver.

1

Wi owent down on the floor toge! her
Yand | bhod o confosed notion that the

door awung open and four or five
others rushed into the reom,
I squirmed free from my opponent

the whole
Knapp.

He King of the Street sat ealm and
foreoful with a revolver in hig hand,
and all had halted, fearing to go farth:
or

pack around Doddridge

“Don't come too close, gentlemen,”
growled the Woll.

Then | saw one of the men ralse a
six-shooter to aim at the defiant figure
that faced them. | gave a spring and
with one blow Iald the man on the
floor. There was a flash of fire ns he
fell, and a deafenlog nolse was in my
cars, Men all about me were striking
at me. [ searcely felt thelr blows as
I warded them off and returned them,
for 1 was halfmad with the desperate
gense of conflict against oddes, But
at last 1 felt myself selzed in an lron
grip, and in & moment was seated be-
side Doddridge Knapp on the desk.

“The time is up,” he sald, "“There's
the sherilf and Caswell with the wrir"

“I congratulate you," 1 answered,
my head still swimming, noting that
the enemy had drawn back at the com-
ing of reinforcements.

“Good heavens, man, yoa're hurt!”
he eried, pointing to my left sleeve
where n blood staln was spreading.
The wound I bad received In the night
confllet at Livermora had reopened in
the struggle.

“It's nothing,” sald 1. “Just a
scratch.”
“Here! get a doctor!” eried the

King of the Btreet. “Gentlemen, the
directurs’ mectiog '8 postponed, by

order of court,”

- .‘5, - N —

forf o few minutes, |

ond sprang to my feet In time to see |

|

CHAPTER XXVI.
A Vision of tre Night.

“You are a very imprudent person,”
sald Luells, smiling, s¢t with a most
charming trnece of anxlety under the
smile,

“What have I been doing now?" 1
asil.

“That Is what vou are to tell me.
Puapn told us & Hit.e about your shving
hig life and his plans this morning, but
he was 80 very short about it. Wua
this the arm that was hurt?”

| started to give a brief deseription
of my morning’s ndventure, but there
wiis something In my listenor's face
that called forth detail after detail.
and her eyes kindled as I told the tale
of the hattle that won Omega in the
stoek Donnd, and the fight that res
cued the fruits of vietory in the office
of the company,

“There is somothing fine In it, after
all, she sald when I was throuzh.
“There Is omething left of the spirit
of the oll adventurers and the
Kulehta”

I took her hand, and she let {t lle a
mament before she deew It away,

“I think 1 sm more than repald,” 1
Allill.

“Oh, yes" she sald, changing her
tone 1o one of complete Indifference.
“Papn sald he made you a director,”

“Yes, I woid, taking my cue from
her manner. 1 have the happiness
to share the honor with thres other
dumimies. Your father makes the
fifth.*

“How absurd!” laughed Luella, Do
you want to provoke me?

"Don't mind me, Hoenry,” Interrupted
the volee of Mrs. Knapp.

“Bat 1 must,” sald 1, giving her
srecting.  "What service do you re-
pire?”

“Tell me what you have been do-
ing2”

“I have Just heen telling Miss Lu-
el

"And what, may 1 ask?

“I' was eaplisining  this
Pty os

O | oheard a Hittle of them from
Mre Bnupp. Have yon had any more
of your adventures at Borton's .and
ather dreadiod places 7

morning’s

| ™
I eonsbdered & moment, and then, ag | |5

FATHER OF THE AUTD

BUILDER OF FIRST STEAM CAR-
RIAGE IN AMERICA.
~

Oliver Evans Worked on Idea for
Steam Propulsion in Boston as
Early as 1773—Shop of In-
ventor Still Standing.

Roston —A quaint bullding on St
Juines strecot, above Second, now num-
bered 214, Is roputed to Le the shop
whoere Oliver Evans workéd In the
year 1795, Evanz was one of the early
Inventors of which this country has
furnished so many, and although he is
prineipally recalled as the Inventor of
the first “steam carringe,” or what wa
wonld eow term an automobile, when
he hud his shop In the low.oofed
building in Lowndes' or Hlmslie's sl-
ley, (he lttle lane now named St
James stroet, he was patronfzed as the
man who could make mills which
saved expense by giving 20 pounds
mere four to the barrel than &ny
other,

Althotigh Evans was not a pative of
this eity, ke was o descendant of the

first Eplscopnl minister of  Philadel
phin, Evan Evans. The latter dicd in
the yvenr 1728, Ollver was horn in

Newport, Pel, in 1755, and his parents
werg In humble eleenmstances.  Early
he develeped & genlus for Invention
and while he was still & very young
min he designed a non-condensing en

gine, In which power was derlved
from the tengion of afghpressure
steam.  This inventlon has teen the

founidation of a long race of stenmboal
and lpcomotive encines, The hrothers
of Oliver ware millors, and the yonng
man goon jolped (hem In thele busi
noss, Wihile enghged with his bheothers
he made many Inventions and In 1790

Ieould sue no renson for keeping si- |

fent, 1 gave a somewhat abrldged ac-

count of my Livermore trip, omitting |
relefence to the strapge vagaries of |

the Doddridie Knapp who travoled by
nighr.

I had reason to be flattered by the
attention of my avdlence, Toth women
Whnel forward with widicopen eves,
und followed every word witn eager in-
Lesiet.

That wans a dreadful danger you
odearl,” sl Mrs, Knapp with a
shudder. "l am thankful, indood, to
soe voir with nd with no gronter hurt.”

Lot gald nothing, but the look she
gave me st my hotrt danelng In a4
wity that all Mys. Knapp's pralse conld
not.

“I do hope this dreadful business
Wil end soon,” said Mra. Knapp, "Do
you i

UNo sofd 1 rememboring my note |
Hadd reveived from the Unknown on my
retien,  “there’s much more to be
tlone.”

“I hope you are ready for (6" sald
Mrs. Knapp, with & troubled look upon
her face,

“As rendy as | ever ghall b, T sup
pose” 1 replied.  “If the guardian
nngel who hns palled me through this
far will lold un to his job, I'l do my
part.”

Mrs. Knupp ralced a melancholy
smible, but it disappeared at once, and
she geomed to muse in sllence, with
no very plensant theught an hor mind,
Twice or thriee 1T thought she wished
to speak to me, but If so she changd
her mind.

T wonder at yon,” sald Lucila soft
Iy, aw we stoad alone for a moment.

“Youn have little gunse,”

“SWhat_yon have done is muoch. You
have conguered difliogitles,

1 looked in her ealm eyes, and my
soul came o the suriace.

“1 wish yon might be proud of me,”
I said.

“I=1 am proud of such a friend—
except—" She hesitated,

“Always an ‘exoept,’” I sald hall-
bhitterly,

“Iat you bave promised to tell
me—""

“Some iy, As soon as [ may”
Under her magnetic Influence I gshould
have told then had she urged me,
Amd not untll T was once mora out-
side the house did 1 recall how im-
possible It was that could ever tell
her.

“Here's some ope to se¢ you, sir,”
gald Owens, as [ reached the walk and
jolncd the gusrds I had left to walt
for me.

“Yes, sor, you're wanted at Mother
Borton’s In a hurry,” saldl another
volee, and a man stepped forward.
“There's the divil to pay!”

I recognized the one-eyed man who
had done me the service that enabled
me to escape from Livermore,

“Ah, Broderick, what's the matter?”

“1 didn't get no orders, sor, so I
don't know, but there was the divil's
own shindy in the height of progres
sion when | left. And Mother Borton
says | was to come hotfoot for you
and tell yon to come with your men
If ye valued your sowl”

“1s ghe In danger?”

“I reckon the thought was heavy on
her mind, for her face was white with
the terror of it."

One of the men was sent to bring
out such of my force as had returned,
and 1, with the two others, hurried on
to Borton's,

(TO DE CONTINUIED.)

Captured a Prize,
Rollis—"Mr. Allmoney 15 all smiles.”
Molly—"Yes, He hss captured a grid-
fron herolne.” Rollils—"A gridiron
herolne? Molly—"Yes; a college girl
wio really knows bow to broll & beef:

. steak."—Judge,
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he anplled for a patent for the apph
calion of the steam engine for driving

Reputed Shop of Oliver Evans in
Boston,

mills, but 14 sald to have heen re
fused,

It Iz sald that as early as the year
1574, when Oliver was only 18, he was
oecupled with the subject of  stoaw
propulsion, both by Lol es well as
water. In  thege lines, however, he
was ontdistanced by others, bnt in his
stonm earrnge, which he named the
OrukrtorsAmphibolls, which first was
piit in operation in the year 1504, he
wias nhead of any person In this coun
try In achloving steam propulsion hs
land. Evans, in an artiele in Poulson's
Dally  Advertlser mome yoars later
thus deseribes his first altempt to ex
hibit his steam earviage,

“Tn the year 1804 1 constructed al
Phlladelphin a machine of my inven
tHon for cleaning docks—a heavy, flal
muk-ftat, with n stenm engine of the
powet of five horges In It (0 work the
machinory. And to show that both
eteam earringes and steatibonts were
practicable with my steam engines, 1
first put wheels to it and propelled it
hy the engine a mile and a half 1o the
Schuylkill, althongh its weight was
equal to that of 200 barrels of flour
1 then fixed o paddiewhos! ot the
stem. and propelled It by the enegine
down the Schuylkill and up the Delae
ware, 16 milea, leaving all the vessels
that were under safl fall hall.way be-
hind me, the wind being ahead.”

Evans had the strongest bellef In
the efficacy of steam to  propel cars-
vlages, and therefore onght to be re-
garded as the father of the automobile.
He 41d not, however, foresee Lhe ler-
rific speed of which the modern motor
car s capuble, for he eald that he be
fleved that stages would one day be
moved by steam at a speed of from
fifteen to twenty miles an hour, which
maodest prediction has been more than
fuifilled.

While he cecupled the little shop In
At. James street Evans was following
the business of manufacturing mill-
sgtones. In 1797 we find him moved to
what is now 232 South Second sireet,
A little below 8t James street, al-
though the bullding so numbered Is
not the orlginal structure. The alley
next to It, early in the last century,
was the entrance (o the custom house,
then located some distance back from
the street, At the time Evans took his
steam carringe to the Schuylkill and
made his historie voyage on the Dela.
ware his shop *as at the comer of
Vine street and Ridge road.  Later
Evans went to New York and died
there In 1515,

Busy Vermont Woman,

Mrs. A. B. Enright of East Concord,
Vi, is county superintendent of schools
and said to be one of the busiest wom-
sn in the state. Besides her school

RAISED FROM SIZK BED.

After All Hops Had Vaniched.

Mrs. J. H, Bennett, 69 Fountain St,
aardiner, Me., says: “My back used
to trouble me so s
verely that at lust I
bad to give up. I
tuek to my bed and
saysd  there  four
months, suffering in.
tense pain, dizziness,
headache and in.
flammation of the
bladder. Though
without hope, 1 be
gan  using Doan's
Kidney Pills, and in three oonths was
sompletely cured.  The trouble has
aever roturned.”
Sold by all dealers. 60 centa a box.
Foster-Milburn Co, Duffalo, N. Y.

HE REMEMB ERED.

ST |
—— ™
3 = - AnTaun
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“And did your unele remonibor you
In his win®*
“Wall, he ramembered meo, all right,

but thar was why he didn't mentlon
me in "

SKIN TROUBLES CURED.

First Had Itching Rash—Thientened
Later With Blood-Poison in Leg—-
Relied on Cuticura Remedies.

“Aaboul twelve or fiftecn yvears ago
{ had o breakingout, and it jtehed,
and stung so badly that I econld not
have any peice beenuse of it Thice
doctors did not help me, Then | used
some Caticura Soap, Cuticurs Qfnt-
ment, and Cutleurs Resolvent and
began to get better right away, They
anrel e and 1 hnve not been bothered
with the [tehing sinee, to amount to
anything. About two years ago |
bad la grippe and pnenmonia which
leit me with o pain in my slde. Troat-
ment ran it Into my lew, which then
swellod and begnn to break out. The
doctor was afrald 1t would turn to
blood-poizon, 1 used his medicine
but it did no good, then | used the
Cuticurn Remedics three times and
aured the breakingout on my leg. J. FL
Hennen, Milan, Mo, May 13, 1807,"

Difficult Advice,

“In your catpaign speoches aald
the jdeallst, "and in your private con-
versatlon, too, vou must tell people
wily the simple and direct truth”

“Do vou' know,” returned the candls
Iate thongktfully, “I don't belleve peo-
413 would vote for & man who seemed
15 (natured as all that!"—Washing-
tom Star.

tmportant to Mothera.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy fod
Infants and children, and sce that it

Bears the
Sigoature of

In U"se For Over 30 Years,
The Kind You Have Always PBought.

It Would Seem. So.

“Neauty 18 only skin
markod the party with the guotation
habit,

“And if some portralts of handsome
women are accurate,” rejolned the
peevish person, "beauty Is quite a dle
tance outside the cuticle.”

Free—The New Cook's Book,

Write the Jaques Manufacturing
Company, Chicago, today and get
their heautiful conk’s book, edited by
Mea. Hill. 1t wi)l be sent absolutely
free to any lady reader of this paper,
8ece K. C. Naking Powder ad. In ae-
other part of this paper.

Worse Than Labor,

He has the hardest work who has

nothivg 10 do—Epictetus.

——

RED CROSS BALL BLUR
Should be in every home. Ask your groces
it. Large 2 oz, package only 5 centm.

It's easy for a man ho-u‘ﬂ In ths
swift class If he's on the down grade
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